SCENE ii                                              BELISARIUS

JOANNINA. In just that thing I wish that it were more.

ANASTASIUS. I throw my arm o'er you: that's strong enough
To hold you from the world.

JOANNINA.                                        Yet, holding me

Still might the lightning strike me.

ANASTASIA.                                                  In my arms ?

Enter ANTONINA hurriedly.
ANTONINA. Where is your father ?   Is he not returned ?

ANASTASIUS. Not yet, dear lady, but the Emperor
Keeps him, no doubt,

ANTONINA.                            Keeps him ? in chains, most like.

JOANNINA, What do you mean ?

ANTONINA.                                Oh, hold your tongue, you fool.

Look at her pale cheeks for a word!   O God!
That I should have a daughter of such kind.
It is your father's mean and beggarly spirit
That you inherit.

ANASTASIUS.                    Madam 1

ANTONINA.                                     As for you,

Why are you here ?
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